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Congress. I accompanied him as usual. People
came from all parts of the world, from far off China,
Java, Syria, Palestine, Africa, America and a great
many other countries. Some of the most inspiring
and moving speeches were made by the American
and African Negro representatives.

It was here that I met Virendra Chattopa-
dhyaya, Sarojini Naidu's brother for the first time.
He was popularly known as 'Uncle Chatto.' An exile
for a great many years from his motherland, having
wandered alone from one country to another with-
out a home or financial means, he lived a hand to
mouth existence. He had not become embittered
as many might have done and did do so. On the
contrary he always had a smile on his face and a
word of good cheer for everybody. He was clever,
gentle, charming and one of the most lovable cha-
racters I have ever met. I became very fond of him
as he did of me, and the more I saw of him the more
my respect and admiration for him increased. Even
when stark hunger faced him round the corner he
never lost courage. Many a time when all he had
for his lunch was a couple of apples he would insist
on sharing it with some poor Indian student who
was also hard up. When we went to Berlin in Octo-
ber 1927 we met Chatto again and saw a great deal
of him. We had all become fond of him and he in
turn gave us all his affection. Perhaps it was be-
cause after many years he met some people who
gave him the feeling of being one of their family
and not an outcast.

The evening we left Berlin he came to see us
off at the station. Hardened though he was to lone-
liness and a wanderer's existence he was very upset
at bidding us good-bye. As he stood on the platform
saying good-bye to me, his eyes dimmed with tears.
"Krishna, I wonder if it is to be au revoir or good-
bye. I hope I shall see you again or who knows I